Dear W.
I am A. and I live in Switzerland. My family and I live in a house. My
brother is 14 years old, my sister nine years and I am 15 years old. At our
garden we have many flowers and much space to play. At the garden we are
not alone, because our rabbits live there in a big cage. This year we plant
many flowers and many berries. I hope they grow good.
At the end of the Middle school we must do a project. I heard that Ines write
you letters and I was very interested in that, so I decided to do the same.
What are you doing all day? What are your dreams?
Kind regards
A.



I am 15 years old and I have exchanged 3 letters with the inmate. It was a great
experience and I’m very glad that I was able to make this experience. I can
definitely say that I was very impressed and happy about how kind the inmate was.
At the end of a letter he always wrote “Take care of yourself” and this little
sentence meant so much to me because it isn’t just a polite ending.
We were talking about many topics, mainly his childhood, his family relations and
life in prison (dealing with other inmates, etc.). Anyway, I’m pretty sure that this
experience will influence my life in many ways. First of all, before taking part in this
project I wasn’t sure whether I’m against death row or not. Now I’m 100% sure
that death row shouldn’t be practiced anymore and that it’ll never be the right
way to handle any situation. Furthermore I’ve thought much about the inmate’s
letters and I won’t quit doing this for a long time. I’m also convinced that I’ll never
forget him and the letters he wrote. My mother thought it was a good idea to take
part in this project, she was happy about me thinking about that serious issues
from many views and not only seeing them in black or white. My father was a little
bit more skeptical. If my mother hadn’t allowed it, he wouldn’t have allowed it too.
But he wasn’t here for it because he thought that the inmate would receive
my/our address. While writing and receiving the letters and seeing me being
curious and thoughtful about it, he started being interested in it and now he
doesn’t regret allowing me taking part in it. He’s glad my mother convinced him to
let me do it.

